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IX. 


as a Cuſtom amongſt the Ro- 
mans, to dedicate the firſt Fruits 
olf the Earth to their Gods, from whoſe 
bounty they receiv'd them; in Imita- 
tion of their Method, I here humbly 
offer you this Poem, my firſt Eſſay in 
Print, as a grateful tribute due to all 
your Signal, and unexampl'd Favours, 
which have made ſuch lively and laſt- 
ing impreſſions on my rememberance, 
that nothing but Death, the Effacer of 
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all our Ideas, is able to blot them 
thence. I have a long time waited for 
a handſom oppertunity, of publiſhing 
to the World, my high Eſtimation of 


your generous Friendſhip, which was 


ſo wonderful ferviceable to me amidſt 
the ſevere diſtreſs of frowning Fortune, 
and tho” this is not ſo ſhining an occaſi- 
on of doing it, as could wiſh, yet ſince it 
is the firſt that offers, I earneſtlyembrace 
it rather than by defering it longer, be 
thought guilty of Ingratitude. How 
poor a return on my part, this juſt Debt 
of a verbal acknowledgment, is, | am 
ſenſible; but ſince you are certain tis all 


am capable of performing at preſent, 


and that a well-meaning intention ought 
to be the Standard of all our Actions, 
1 am perſwaded your innate candour 
will accept this, as a Teſtimony of my 
ſincere reſpect and value for your Per- 
ſon; and as it was kindly deſigad by 
me, lo you will take it. You fee, Sir, 
how dangerous the acquantance of a 
Scrihbler is, and vhat an inconvenience 

it 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


11 TS 


© © woe * 
= "4 * 
* 
4 a * 


WW The E-prftle Dethcatory. 
ic has brought upon you, for no ſoon- 
er can his Muſe produce any thing for 
the Preſs, but trait he finds ſome Co- 
lourable pretence to palm a Dedicati- 
on upon his beſt Friends; and like a 
| young conceited Lover, cannot content 
himſelf with the Secret poſleſſion of 
Favours, but muſt Proclaim them a- 
loud, Had I trod in the ſervile ſteps 
of modern Writers, I ſhould in fulſom 
Panegyricks have addreſt my ſelf to ſome 
f Celebrated critick or over-grown Favourite, 
| » whoſe formidable Name in the front 
like the Royal Image on the baſeſt me- 
| tals might have made this worthleſs Po- 
| em Currant, but ſetting a higher value 
a 
| 


on your Friendſhip, that on the nauſ- 
_ eous Flattery of unmeriting greatneſs, 
I Efteem the ſhort inſcription of your 
Name more ornamental then a long 
ſtrain of accumulated Titles at the 
Top; and as | wrote this, neither for 
Bread, nor Fame, but only to divert a 
few Solitary hours, ( ſo conſequently 
not deſirous to be thought a Poet) I 


ſhall 
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-. 
ſhall neither be pleas d or concern d at 
its good or bad reception in the World. 
notthat the name of a Poet, is ſo ſcan- 
dalous as ſome miſtaken People Ima- 
gine it to be, but I am ſenſible of my 
want of merit to deſerve ſo Noble a 
title, and therefore lay no claim to 
it; for whatever mean opinion we may 
entertain Of Poetry now-a -days, by El- 
reeming the performers in that Art 
little better than Country Fidlers, yet in 
an Age when perhaps as much Wit 
and Senſe was ſtiring as in ours, a Poet 
was diſtinguiſhed from the Common 
Herd of Mankind, by this Sublime 


Character. 
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Cui mens divintor at que os 


Magna locutu um- 


If we but look into the Records of 
| antiquity, we ſhall find, that choſe who 
made the, moſt conſiderable figure 
” there, were not only indulgent Patrons 
but Studioug-profeſſers of this exalted Fa- 


culty 
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culty; and during the mighty Grandeur 


of Greece and Rome, Poets were ſtyl*d 


Makers by the former, and Prophets by 


the latter, as a mark of Eminency and 
Honour, How low a price they bear 
with us, and how little we Eſteem them, 
the ſlender incouragement their perfor- 
mances meet with, Sufficiently * 


ſtrates, but to aſſert their injur d Cauſe 
is neither my deſign or concern, what 


Entertainment this trifle may find at 


care, and i 


your hands, Sir, is only worth my 
f you youchlafe it as kind 


a a welcome as you have often the Wri- 
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ter, then that Enthuſiaſtick Saying of 


Horace to Flecenas 


Sublimi feriam ſydera vertice 


May be apply'd to Sir, 


Your moſt Humble 
and moſt obligꝛd Serrvant 


THOMAS UVEDALE. 


Is not a modiſh affettation of Writing a 


'S 


makes me trouble the Reader with one © As 


Preface, but an abſolute neceſſity, that 


ſoon as the title of this Poem is Read, it will 


undoubtedly be Imag in d by ſome, a bare tranſlation 


of Ovid's De Remedio Amoris; but if they will 


k. 


give themſelves the trouble of comparing it, they wil 


ſoon be convinc'd of their errour, for I have added, 
Omitted, and aller d ſo much through the whole 
Poem, that in juſtice to that Celebrated Roman, 
it ouzht not to be call d his, but mine; yet being 
highly Obligd to Ovid for 4 kind hint, I have ven- 
tur d to call it by the Name of Imitation; but 
whether it merits that Glorious Character, and how 
far the performance has anſwer d my deſign, I leave 
to the determination of the judicious. Among [t 
all the Latine Poets, Ovid was certainly the niceſt 
obſerver of Nature in all his lively and pathetick 
Writings, he was pei fly skilld in that admirable 
Art of Railing the Paſſions, and knew ſo well = 
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The Preface. 
Secret Springs and motions of the Soul, that *tis 
impoſſible fo read him witbout Elevation and 
Tranſport of mind, and whoever pretends to imitate 


him in our Language,muſt be content with following 
him, as Aſcanius did Aneas, | 


nos paſſibus æquis. 


So much for Ovid and his Writings; to ſay 
any more on uhat Subject, after that ingenious Pre- 
face written by Mr. Dryden, before the tranſlated 
Epiſtles, would argue my Vanity rather than Diſ- 
cretion; and ſince ſo difficult atask as making 
peace with the fair Sex, lies upon my hands, who 
4 Million to one, will fancy their grand prerogative 
Beauty, in vaded by my inſolent attempt; lis 
more prudence to employ all my little Stock of Rhe- 
torick in W 7 that important affair. 

Bleſs me! What a raſh, inconſiderate, action 
have I undertaken in Writing againſt Love, and 
its iuſpirer, Beauty, not much unlike that un- 
skilful Fellow's, who by Reading in Dr. Fauſtus's 
Books, conjur'd up in an inſtant, more ſpirits, than 
he could preſently lay : For by this Poem perhaps 
1 may create my ſelf more Enemys of the Fair Sex 
than I may be able to 7 all the days of my 
Life: Even now, me-thinks, I perceive whole 
Troops of Amazons and She-dragoons, 0 leſs 
valliant than Joan of Arc, or the mighty Trulla 
in Hudibraſs, draws up in Battalia againſt me, 
reſolving to revenge the affront I have * to 

A their 
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- their tendereſt part, their Beauty; but if I am 
to be Conquer'd no more by their Force, than by their 
Pretty Faces, I may ſafely depend on Succeſs, 
and boldly reſolve 


Ante Victoriam canere Triumphum 


Not that I am inſenſible of the power of Beauty, 
or under-value its perfections, as plainly appears 
by my Panegyrical digreſſion in the ow on that 
Subject, tho at the [ame time, I cannot help de- 
claring, that Beauty ſingly conſider d, according 
to my Simple Judgment, does not deſerve that 
univerſal Elogy and Ueneration, that its pro- 
feſsd adorers daily give and pay it; poſſibly it 
may, like the appearance of a gay meteor, pleaſe 
and entertain the Eyes for a while, without making 
any Impreſſion on the Heart, bat when tis adorn'd 
with Vertue and a generous Candour of Mind, 
then the Charm is irreſiſtible, and reaſon ſub- 
mits it ſelf willingly to be led in Triamph to grace 
the Conqueſt, when tis attended by Pride, Ill-na- 
ture, Affectation, and no manners, it loſes all 
pretentions to Conqueſt , and ought rather to be 
the Object of our contempt, than admiration, for 
rendering the owners more Remarkably ridiculous, 
as fine Cloaths do Perſons of a clumſie, ungenteel 
ſhape ; and whenever we meet with a Lady that 
ſets too high a value on her external perfections, 
in pity of her folly, we ſhould not ſtrengthen her 
vain imagination by flattering Compliments, 4 
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The Preface. 5 
the intoxicating ſounds dictract her Brain, and 
make her a fit inhabitant for Bedlam, where ſhe 
may prattiſe her haughty Airs at leiſure, Leaſt 
the World ſhould Eſteem me a Woman-hater 
from what has hitherto been ſaid, I here Solemnly 
declare my ſelf an admirer of the Sex, and could 
T luckily find a Woman, Fair, Vertuous, and weak 
enough to admit of my addreſſes, I ſhould quickly 
turn as arrant 4 Lover as ever purſued his Miſe 
triſs with Sighs, Sonnet, and Flattery ; but till 
that Latter-Lammas comes, and deſpairing of ever 
obtaining any favours from the Ladies, I reſolve 

to keep 7 ſtrict a guard upon my Heart, that it 
ſhall not be in the Power of every fine Atlas, and 
4 New ſuit of Knots to Torture it, and give me 


daily a freſh diſquiet. 
Tho the Reflections on the Fair ſex, may, upon 


4 tranſient view, ſeem to be a little harſh and 
ungenerous to ſome nice ſparks, yet when tis con- 
ſider'd that they are general, and ſo conſequently 
Aae no Body, they will eaſily be excuſed 
and ceaſe to give offence to any; but if ſome Fe. 
males, who under the ſpecious vizor of Hipocricy 
have palw'd upon the World a fair reputation, 
ſhould find a lively reſemblance of their own Fea- 
tures in my Characters, let me adviſe them to 
fliffle their reſentments, leſt a diſcovery of their 
Anger, makes another oh their ſecret practices, for 
the Old Engliſh Proverb informs us, who tis that 
winces when touch'd. How many Ladies are there now 

3 2 4 


The Preface. 


4. days, who by an aukard ſhyneſs in Converſation 
and a ſqueamiſh refuſal of a glaſs of Wine, would 
Fin ſet ap, forſooth, for the pink of modeſty and 
ſobriety ? tho” in private nothing leſs then bare- 
facd Smut, and dauble-ſtilld Brandy will ſerve 
their turn; Ladies of ſuch Complexions , may 
probably be offended at ſome of my lines, upon the 
fame account, that Celebrated Beautys are an- 
gry with their Glaſs after the Small-pox, for 
(ſhowing them the true Picture of Uglineſs; but 
it (ball not diſturb me much, for I value their 
Anger as little as I would their Acquaintance : 
No, tis the truly-vertuoas part of Womankind, 
that I would ſtudy to pleaſe, who by an innocent 
freedom, and an unaffected behaviour in company, 
leave no room for ſuſpicton of their exceeding 
the bounds of moderation and decency even in their 
moſt private retirements, and who ſurely cannot 
be aiſpleas'd at my expoſing the (ecret wices of 
ſecceſsful Hitocrites, which give an additional 
luſter lo their aative worth, and are to their fame, 
what foils are to Diamonds and Shades to Pic. 
rures - Tis to them that I here make my bum- 
bie Apology, for theſe tice unceneroas lines which 
withous aiiy manner of Aiſbiuct ian fall foul upon 


the whole Sex at cnce, 


Miſtaken wretch ! all Women are the ſame, 

Equally prone to all that blackens Fame, 

Iho' fome have more diſcretion to conceal 
_ Ts (their Shame. 


'I'was 
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"Twas 4 thought that naturally aroſe from the Sub- 
ject in hand, and as ſuch could not well be o- 
mitted, tho at the ſame time I beg them to be- 
lieve, that I have a higher reſpect for their per- 
ſons, aud 4 far nobler Opinion of their vertue, 
than may reaſonably be drawn from thoſe verſes; 
tho* the ingenious Mr. Cowley well obſerves, 
that we ought not always to make a judgment of 
the manners and inclinations of a writer from his 
Poems, for ſuch . give him the li 
berty of ſaying many things quite different from 
the real ſentiments of his mind. 


Hiſtory indeed would as well have furniſh'd me 
with a (et of Women as remarkable for their 
Goodneſs, as Clytemneſtra, Meſſalina, and Tul- 
lia are for their Crimes, nay without ſearching 
lo far after them, our own Nation would have 
afforded me many Examples, that not only equal 
but far ſurpaſs, the moſt Illuſtrious Heroes of 
ancient Greece and Rome; but alas! that was 
wide of my purpoſe, my buſineſs was not to brighten 
the Character of Womankind, or make it ſhine 
out in its Meridian Splendour, but rather by 
aarkning its native Beams, repreſent it under the 
diſaavantagious circumſtances of blackneſs and de- 
formuty ; and ſince an intire averſion for the 
whole Sex, was to be the chief Ingredient in the 
bitter potion pre{criÞd to the unfortunate Lover, 
I thought, if poſſible, to make him believe that all 
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The Preface. 
Women were of a piece, would be the beſt me- 
thod of perſwading him to uſe it. 


Some 7 Females will be apt, ns doubt, 
to conclude that I have met with ſevere uſage from 
one of their Sex ; but ] aſſure them to the con- 
trary, for as I never had 4 Title or an Eſtate 
big enough to pretend to any of their favours, ſo 
I never put it in their power to uſe me either 
well or il; and therefore to ſolve that piece of - 
vanity which I may ſeem guilty of, in braging of 
favours Received from Panthea, in the Apology 
to Cupid, be pleaſed to know, that the Lady 
being 4 Creature of my own formation, and having 
no other Exiſtence, but what my fancy gave her, 
I thought, without any offence or injury to her 
Reputation, I might treat her as I pleafe 


And now, becauſe all perſons that are Poetically 
given, muſt have either a real, or an imaginary 
Miſtreſs, from whom they pretend to derive their 
Inſpiration,in Compliance to Cuſtom, I have choſen 
one of the latter ſtamp, as being leſs expenſive, 
and eaſier to be pleas d, on whom I have impos d 
the name of Paſtora, and at whoſe Shrine I have 
offer'd up the uſual Sacrifice of Verſe, fill d with 
Darts and Flames and Wounds, and ſuch Ro- 
mantic jargon, yet all this but in a fiction, in 
4 Dream of paſſion, as Shakeſpear ſays of the 
Player in Hamlet. | 


Mhi- 


The Preface. 


Whither this Book will be acceptable to the 
Fair, beeauſe it endeavours to diſarm them of 
their ſtrongeſt —_ iy which they Subdue Man- 
kind, is ver) dubious, but ſure to a Languiſbing 
Lover, who has Courted an imperious Miſtreſs 
in vain, it will not be altogether an unacceptable 
Preſent, unleſs he is fond 4. unmanly ſervitude, 
and, like the infatuated Heathens of old, Proud of 
Morſbiping an Idol of his own making. 


| Daily experience ſhows us, without conſultin 
Father Malebranch, how miſerably we are deluded 
by our ſenſes, Paſſions, and Imaginations, which 
form Beautiful Ideas of diſtant Objects, that 
when approash'd look Frightful or Ridiculous: For 
example, what heart-breaking Figures do ſome La- 
dies make in the Front- Box by Candle light, who 
would work as effefFually upon our Stomachs as 
4 doſe of Crocus Metallorum, could we view them 
in their Bed-chamber, with their Faces neatly 


Garniſh'd out with Lip-ſalve, Fore-head-cloath, 
and Pomatum. 


Nor are we leſs impos'd upon by our ſenſes and 
Imaginations, in the Judgment we often make of 
the other Charm belonging to Womankind, I 


mean their Wit, which ſeldom has any real Foun- 
dation, and generally is only Glaring and Super- 
ficial. For what is terwd Wit in a Woman 
( ſome few ſbining exceptions abated ) conſiſts in 
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nothing but a ſet of Modiſh Phraſes, a good Memo- 
ry, and a better aſſurance, join d to 4 certain Ma- 
ical tone of Voice, with which they entertain the 
Eur, and by thoſe Talents paſs with Strangers for 
Creatures of 4 F. ky underflanding. Indeed 
Jome of them will Prattle very Prettily for about 
half an hour, or ſo, till they have run over their 
common place of fine Words, but then they grow 
either dull or inſipid, and their Clock-work Wit 
muſt be wound up, to run down a-freſh on the 
next Companywhere they deſign to ſet ita-going. Not 
long ſince being at a Play with an acquaintance of 
mine we were both ſo Furiouſly attack'd by a Fe- 
male-wit, with ſuch a hail of nice Words, that we 
doubted at firſt whither we had beſt ſtand our 
ground or fly ; common diſcourſe was beneath her, 
nothing leſs than a ſevere Criticiſm on Seneca, 
Suetonius and Monſieur Sr. Evremonrs Eſſays, 
would ſerve her turn, But after Madam had 
ſpent her little Magazine of fine expreſſions, in 
Mauling thoſe Famous Authors, he had not a 
Word to ſay for her ſelf, ſo was oblig'd to make 
2 pretended Obſervation of a wretched Comedy the 
»xcuſe of her forced Silence; upon which Sir Charles 
Cotton's burle/que deſcription of A olus came freſb 
into my mind, as giving the juſt Character of 
Female Wits, 


He let once his general Muſter, 
Ol all that ere could Blow and Bluſter. 
And ( like a Coxcomb ) in his Tuel. 
Left not one puff to cool his Gruel. To 


The Preface. 


To diſcover the Cheat that Beauty puts 
upon the Town, is the principal deſign of this 
Poem, by letting its profeſſ*d admirers ſee, that 
tis to the Manto-maker and the Milliner, «ff 
their reſtleſs days and Sighing Nights are 
owing ; but the generality of Mankind are ſo 
enamour'd of this Dazling Phantom, that an 
attempt to undeceive them, will perhaps be un- 
wellcome, and like the Athenian Lunatic, who fan- 
cied all the Ships in the Harbour his own, they 
will be angry with any body that endeavours to 
cure them of ſo agreeable an illuſion; but whew 
once Men are arrivd to that paſs, there's no 
more to be done to them, but they muſt be let 
alone, till « pungent ſence of their own folly & 
waken them into a better underſtanding. 
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bleſt p.7 1.12.f. Tapper r. Taper p-121.4.f.Fraibles r.troubles 
p. 15. 1.8. f.beautious r. beauteous l. 14 heautuous r. beauteous 
P. 17.1. 1. f. favours r. favour'd 19. f. trenſendant r. tranſcendent 
P- 251. 7. f. jce r. Ice p. 27 l. 11 f. in r. it p. 59 l. 13 1 
r. ſcolding p. 63. l. 9 f. amuſments r. amuſements p. 67 1. 15 f. 
already's r. already p. 72 l. 6. f. ear r. care l. 14 f. baſhfuil r. baſh- 
fully l. 15. f. deſembling r. diſſembling p. 74 lig. f. there r. their 
P. 75 l. 3. f. two r. too p. 83 l. 7. f. Oxe condemꝭd r. cx condemti d 
p. 93 l. 14 f. Cruſcitis t. Cruleis p. 95 l. of ſawces r. ſauces. 
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Who long have worn imperious Beauty's Chains; 


Ejoyce ſucce ſleſs Youths, and Love ſick 
| ( Swains, 


And you who juſt begin, in Tears, to Mourn 

Thehaughty wiles of ſome Bright Charmer'sScorn. 

For now the ſmiling hour of Peace appears, 

To Calm your ſighs, and ſtop your Flowing Tears: 

The Warring Tumults of your minds ſhall ceaſe, 

And every anxious thought be lull d to calc; 
| j- By 


2 Type Remedy of Love. 
By rules unerring, from ſoft Ovid brought 
To cure a Bleeding Soul, you ſhall be Taught. 

Ovid, whoſe Muſe like the Pelean Dart, | 


Could heal as well as wound a Love Sick-hearrt. 


Ovid, whoſe numbers with Harmonious Sound 
Ne'r fail'd the hardeſt Roman heart to wound, 
Its melting Power Bright Julia often found. 
Claſp d in his Arms the Royal Charmer lay, 
Whilſt Rapturous Love crown'd every rouling day. 
Obſerve theſe rules with care, your Souls may be, 


From the vile Bands of galling Paſſion frec. 
No more with Trembling, ſhall you view the Fair, 


But let her paſs with a regardleſs Air. 

No more ſhall Beauty, with diſdainful pride, 

O're Conquer'd hearts in wanton Triumph ride. 
Long has the Lovely Tyrant fiercely reign'd, 

And ore our Wills deſporick power maintain'd. 


Its 


The Remedy of Love. 


Its Empires faPn, and its Tremendous ſway, 


Shall date its ruin from this Proſperous day. 


As when of old, a Maid by Magick power, 


Lay cloſe conceal d in ſome enchanted Tower; 
Some Knight aroſe, with far Superior Arms, 
To free the Virgin from thoſe helliſn Charms. 
So I, th' Aſſertor of our Native right, 

Arm'd with the Forces of Poetic might, 
Boldly reſolve toattack thoſe ſubtle Arts, 
Which Beauty uſes in ſubduing Hearts. 

Nor will I ſtoptill I have broke the Chains, 


That hold our freedom in Fantaſtick pains, 


And ſtamp upon our Fame Eternal ſtains. 
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T he Remedy of. Love. 


T he Poet's ain 


Et Studious Fl. nes, with haughty R--biff join 'd, 
Employ their Studies to relieve Mankind, 

How to repell the Murd'ring train of ills, 
Which Sickly Nature in ſucceſſion feels 
Let C. ich toil Rheumatick pains to caſe, 
And Tron how to calm the Brain's diſeaſe. 
Let B---ard act the Skilful Surgeon's part, 
And C+1lazz learned in Luciua's Art, 


Eaſe lab'ring Dames when Pangs ſurround the 
N Heart. 


To me alone belongs the wond'rous cure, 
Of fatal Love, which Brittiſh Swains endure. 
I, Love's Phyſitian, tothe Youths impart 
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The Sovereign Balm to heal a wounded Heart. 
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If certain cure ſhall from my Numbers flow, 


WhiPſt all their Fette and Drugs but uſeleſs grow; 
Far 
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Far above theirs my riſing Fame ſhall Spread, _ 
Bright wreaths of Lawrel ſhall adorn my head, / 


And Lovers yet unborn, ſhall Bleſs my Name 
( when dead, 


If Proſperous Fortune Crowns my bold deſign, 
Then wy Ambition in the height will ſhine. 


O Sacred Phebas | to whoſe Heavenly care, 
Phyſick, and Poetry, devoted are, 


Since in both Arts thou Claim ſt an equal ſhare. | 

Aſſiſt the flight of my aſpiring Muſe, - 

And thoughts Sublime into my Soul infuſe. 

Whilſt tothe Groves in numbers Iimpart, 

The Poets Talent with Machaon's Art. 

And grant theſe Lines, warm'd by thy rays may 
(prove, 


The certain Remedy of diſaſtrous Love. 
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An Apology to Cupid. 


Ut ſee! methinks Loves awful Monarach ſtands 


Graſping Revengeful Weapons in his hands. 
His Lovely Face aſſumes a Frowning look, 
Reading the Title of this daring Book. 

Revolted Fiend (He cries) doſt thou prepare, 
To Threaten Cupid with an open War? 

Againſt thy Sovereign doſt thou take up Arms? 
Striving to leſſen his all-conquering Charms. 
Did I for this inſpire thy Soul to write ? 

And on my wings ſuſtain'd thy Muſe's flight. 
Did I for this Pantheas Boſom warm? 
Giving thee Power alone the Nymph. to Charm; 
The Blooming Maid to thy Embraces came, 

And Bleſt'd thy Paſſion with her Virgin flame. 


Am 
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Am by thee rewarded thus at laſt, 


Ungreatful wretch ! for all my Favours paſt. 
Ah! donot raſhly blame your Loyal Muſe, 


Nor of ſuch horrid Crimes your Slave accuſe ; 
Who oft beneath thy harmleſs Banner fought, 
And in Love's Warfare, Glorious dangers ſought, | 


Believe me Boy, I am not impious Grown, 
Still with reſpe& thy Sovereign Power I own, 


Nor with Rebellious Arms attempt thy Throne. 

Others by ſtarts, feed the Bright Flame of Love, 

I always to thoſe Fires indulgent prove. 

Even now thy Tapper in my Boſom Burns, 

Like Roman Lamps wrapt in their ſacred Urns. 

I hourly wiſh th? advancement of thy Name, 

Pleas'd with the Glories of thy ſpreading Fame. 

By my ſoft Art the Beaws'were taught to Charm 

Obdurate Hearts, and fearful, Maids to warm, 
Nor 
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Nor does my Muſe Condemn that won@rons Art 
But ſtill is proud to view a Vanquiſht heart, 


Nor willI e're refuſe to take thy part. 
Ifany Lover o're the Pair prevails, 


Before the Wind ſtrait let him ſpread the Sails, 


And mor the happy Courſe with proſp'rous 
{ Gales. 


But if a Youth, fond of ſome ſcotnſul Maid, 
To rageing madneſs, or deſpair betray d. 


Attempts with Steel, or Poyſonous draughts to 
( cloſe, 


The Mournful ſcene of his Tormenting woes, 


By my advice he may thoſe thoughts oppoſe. 
Why ſhould a Lover, cauſe the Nymph will frown, 
Turn fool, and hang himſelf, or drown ? 

Cupid thou'rt young, pleas'd with the charms of reſt 
And wanton Dalliance ſuits thy genius beſt. 
Letfrowning Mars, in Crimſon Slaughter reign, 


And Bloody Conqueſts raiſe on heaps of Slain ; 
Whilſt 
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Whilſt through the verdant — and flow 
( Meads 


Thy lovely Arm much ſofter Triumph ſpreads. 
With Studious care conſult thy Mothers Arts, 
And let thy Province be to melt down Hearts: 


Make Amorous youths, with rageing Paſſion 
( Burn, 


And Timerous Virgins mutual Flames return ; 
Beneath the Gloomy ſhade of Friendly night, 

Let Lovers ſteal to reap the ſoft delight, 

Whilſt Serenading Sparks the Doors aſſail 

With Gentle knocks, and when excluded rail. 
Perhaps too at the Gate the Lover weeps, 

And in dumb ſhow conſummate Sorrow keeps. 
Let down-caſt looks, and Streaming Tears ſuffice. 
Nor covet ought beyond inceſſant ſighs, 


For Death alas, is too ſevere a Prize. 


C LOVE. 
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wo the curſt Ignis Fatuus of the mind, 
And only for the Plague of life deſign d; 


Whoſe wand'ring fires, like thoſe falſe lights that 
(ſtray 


Or'e Marſhy Soils, make Mankind looſe their way. 
With Tempting ſounds it lulls our Souls along, 
Like fatal M uſick of a Srens Song; 
Feeds Us with Flatt'ring hopes, and leads us on, 
Till, when too late,we find our ſelves undone. 
At firſt it paints a Proſpect, wond'rous Bright, 
But when approacht, the diſtant gaudy light 
Looſes its ſhining, and converts to night. 

So, when in Sleep, ſome Beauteous form does riſe, 
To Charm with ſmiling looks our Slumb'ring Eyes. 
We ſtrive to graſp the Image pictur'd there, 
But only fill our Arms with empty Air, 


Love 
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Love is a pleaſing frenſie, mixt with pain, 
Leaving Fantaſtick traces on the Brain. 

The bane of all that bears the Name of Brave, 
And turns the Warrior to a whining Slave. 

It damps the ardour of his generous Breaſt, 
Softning the fiercneſs of his mind to reſt. 
Forgetful of his Fame, and God-like Toils, 

It melts the Hero down to wanton Smiles. 
The Martial Fires that warm'd his active Soul 
Grow Languid, and with Feeble motions roul. 
What mighty ills have not been done by Love? 
And oh! how often does it Fatal prove? 

The Battle loſt by Antony can tell, 


How in its cauſe that Glorious leader fell; 

Rome's dreadful Foe, who forc'd his way to Fame 
Through ſolid Rocks, is witneſs of the ſame, _ 
Drunk with its Poyſon, he at Capua lay, 2 
And for a Toy, gave Victory away. 

| C 7; Famc 
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- Phillis had Triumph'd ore Demophoor's ſcorn, 
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Fame, Empire, Honour, Piety, and all 
That wretched Mortals valuable call, 


Before this puny Monarch humbly fall. 


Nor are tlie Fraibles of the Charming Fair, 


Occaſion'd by this Paſſion, leſs ſevere. 
What Cruel murders from this Fountain flow, 


Numerous as the Stars examples ſhow ; 


Nor would her Neck the fatal Cord have worn. 
Had not her Soul been by this Fury torn. 
This forc'd Medea, in a Frantic mood, 


To Stain her hands in her own Brothers Blood. 


'Twas Love compel'd the Carthaginiaz Dame, 


To wound with pointed Steel, her Beauteous 
(Frame 


When the falſe Trojan left her, in purſuit of Fame. 
Bright Philomels's honour had remain'd 


Untoucht by Tereus, and her Name utiftain'd, 


It 
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If Love,the Source from whence dire woes proceed, 
Had not urg d on the vile Polluting deed. 


' Pheadrs's inceſt uous fires had ceas d to Shine, 
And Helen, tho adorn'd with Charms Divine. 


Of Stately Troy, had not the ruin been, 

Had Love not drawn Adulterous ſcenes of Sin. 
And impious Seylla, that Degenerate Maid, 
Baſely for that, her Father's Realms betray d. 
Why ſhould I ſearch Records of Ancient days ? 


Since I from Modern, can examples raiſe, 

How far this vile Contagious Venom Spreads, 
And if not ſtopt how ruin ſtill ſucceeds, 

Witneſs poor D--0z's Fame that hourly Bleeds. 
Who from the ſhining Sphere of Honour fell, 
Through Love's exceſs, which made the Fair rebel. 
What could provoke her to o're ſhade her Name, 
With Blackniog veils of everlaſting ſhame ? 


Fly 
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Fly the ſoft circle of a Husband's Arms, 

To proſſitute, for Bread her Youthful Charms? 
Nought but the reſtieſs Fires of wand'ring Love, 
Whole Spirits delight from heart, to heart, to Rove. 
Let every Swain guard well his tender Breaſt, 
Fromthe approach of this invadeing Gueſt; 
Leaſtſhould'it enter, he too late may find, 

Love proudly Lording o're the Vanquiſht mind. 
Oh! tis an action worthy Praiſe to tame 

Th unbounded Rage of a devouring Flame. 


When e're a Paſſion Swells to ſuch exceſs, 


He deſer ves thanks that makes that Paſſion leſs. 


Beauty. 
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HU 


He cauſe remov'd, the vile diſeaſe will ceaſe, 


And all the jarring ſeeds be huſht to Peace. 
Then ler's inquire whenceSprings this amorous pain» 
That cramps our Reaſon, and diſtracts our Brain. 
Divine Lacretius, who in Numbers taught, 
How powerful Nature all her wonders wrought; 
Sung, how the Sparkling Flames of Love will roul, 
From beautious Eyes to Scorch the gazing Soul. 
Beauty's the raiſer of each fond deſire, 
Love Borrows thence its animating Fire. 
Beauty! the Curſe of Life, and Scourge of Man 
Since the firſt Moment that his hours began; 
Obeying this, he loſt his claim to Heaven, 


And from more Beautuous Paradiſe wasdriven. 


Oh! 
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Oh ! thata Creature, form'd alone to wear 
The Heavenly Image, and its likeneſs bear; 
Should fondly Doat upon a Baby-face, 
And fix his Reaſon to that painted Space. 
Whoſe Brighteſt Glorias mull reſign their light, 
To the Surrounding Shades of Gloomy Night. 
Behold a Roſe,ſprung from its Fragrant bed, 
With Morning Dew, around the Bluſhing-head. 
How wond rous gay the Blooming Leaves appear, 
Like the Bright Seaſon of the Chearfull Year. 
But if the Glowing Planet ofthe day, 
With Burning Lips, Kiſſes its Sweets away; 
A Whither'd Paleneſs will the Flower invade, 
And on the Stalk, its Crimſon Glories fade ; 
Even ſo the Graces of a Lovely form, 
Whoſe Fair Attractions now perhaps may Charm, 
May feel the Roughneſs of an early Doom, 


And ceaſe their Shining in their vernal Bloom. 


But 
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But if by Chance their Favours looks ſhould bee, 
From the deſtroying hand of Sickneſs free; 


Devouring time haſts on, with envious pace, : 


To Spoil the Luſtre of each boaſted Grace, 
And all the marksof Beauty to efface. 


So HI., and Hd whom heretofore, 
The gazing Town did with wild zeal adorez 
With Tarniſtd Glory now begin to ſhine, 

And from their once Trenſcendant height decline. 
Their Eyes can ſcarce a Glimm'ring Paſſion raiſe, 
Which at firſt ſight, couid Kill in former days. 


Who then would Build their Love on ſuch weak 
( ground ? 


Whoſe very Bottom is at beſt unſound. 
Or fix the height of his exalted Bliſs, 


On ſuch a vain,Fantaſtick whim,as this. 


Well did the Poets feign Measſa's form, 
To've Struck beholders with a ſtupid Charm. 


D State 
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Stupid, or ſenſleſs ſure they ſhould be thought, 
Thatare with Beauty's tinſePd Viſage caught, 


Whoſe Fair Perfections are by Fancy wrought | 
Its Murd ring power alone in Fancy lies, 

Let 'That but Languiſh, and its Glory dies : 

In vain we rail, fince Beauty will maintain, 
By Some, tho' Nameleſs power, its Magic reign, 
And Spite of all that we can do, or ſay, | 
Will make theStuhborn'ft heart its Laws obey. 
Even o're the Firſt of Men its Force prevaiPd, 
And ever ſince its Power has never faild 

To Conquer and ſubdue the haughtieſt Soul, 
And with Tyrannic ſway, the Mind controul. 
Tho in the ſpace of Earth and Air, we view 
Eternal Beauty's which our looks purſue, 


Yet no where does the ſcene ſo bright appear, 


As in a Woman's Face, Divinely fair, 0 


8 


Where all the ſcatter'd rays of Light united are. 
There 


re 
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There in full Majeſty the Charmer rouls, 
And darts pernicious Fires upon our Souls: 


This ſubtle Spark fir d young Leander's Blood, 


Making him boldly ftem the rapid Floud: 
Tho? Gloomy horrour veil'd the Stormy night, 
From Heros Face there ſhone a ſtreaming light. 


Not Boiſterous Winds, nor the Wave's Bellow- 
King roar / 


* 


Could ſtop his paſſage to the Seſtian Shore, 


„k 


Twas Beauty call'd the daring Lover ore. 

When Juno, Pallas, and the Queen of Love, ) 
In the cool ſhade of Idas ſacred Grove, 
Who beſt defervd the G olden Apple, ſtrove, 
The Cyprian Goddeſs bore away the Prize, 

Bribing the Judge with tales of Helens Eyes. 
Honour, nor Wit, could gain the Shepherd's voyce, 
When Beauty claim'd the juſt deſerving choice, 
Survey the Globe,even from the dawning Eaſt. 


To, where the Sun deſcendsto gild the Weſt; 
D 2 There 
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There is no Nation but its power will own, 


Inevery Realm it Reigns and has a Throne. 


Search the Records of Antient worthys paſt, 
Whoſe Names till nature is no more, will laſt 


In each Heroic life you'll find a Scene, 
Of Glorious Beauty drawn, that ſmiles between 


The Frowning proſpect of Tumultuous War, 
Whoſe Blooming looks aſſwag'd the Leader's care. 
All Tempers yield, and Softning in thoſe Fires. 
Which Beauty raiſe, melt down in kind deſires ; 
The Fierce Achilles, dreadful in the Fight, 
Shook off his roughneſs at Briſeis's Sight. 

Stern Ajax, from his youth inur'd to Arms, 

Was yet ſubdu'd by young Tecmeſſa's Charms. 
Alcides too the chaſe of Fame forſook, 

And in hls hand th* inglorious Diſtaff took. 
Thrice happy Albion is the bleſt retreat, 


Where Beauty Triumphs in the nobleſt Seat. ten 
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High on her Throne the Goddeſs fits ſupream, 
The Lover's Idol and the Poet's Theam. 

A Thouſand lovely Charmers round her wait, 


Whilſt Matchleſs Bolton Crowns the Pompous 
( State. 


In whoſe bright Aſpect and Superiour mien, 

Appears the Grandeur of the Paphian Queen. 
Next R--mond,St.A—ns,B—fordand C— liſt, 

| For Beauty and Shape the wonders of our Ie, ( 

The RaviſÞ'd ſight with daz'ling Graces fill, 

Ha! whata ſtream of light invades my Eyes, 


And ſeems like that which Breaks from Morning 
( Skys. 


K Le in the radiant Bloom of youth appears, 


Her Face no Charms,but thoſe of Nature, wears, 


Which ſhine ſo ſtrong, that hourly they impart \, 
Warmth to the Brain, and Paſſion to the Heart, 
Without the Foreign aid of wretched Art. 

80 
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So in their Natural Luftre Stars look Bright, 
Whilſt the Pale Moon Shines by a borrow'd Light. 
C--er the Glory of the Rugged North, 
Poliſhd at Court diſplays her native wortl:. 
G-— phin, H—per S land and the reſt, 
Whoſe Conquering powers are Varioufly expreſt; 


Dart Flames around, and like a Blazing Star, 
Shoot their Portentous Streamers from a-far, 
And ſeem to threaten Ruin, Death, and War. 


He that the Tempting Snare would wiſely Shun, 
Muſt from the ſight of theſe gay Beautys run. 


Unnumber d miſchiefs wait on every Glance, 


Which in Succeſſion from their Eyes advance. 


Safer you may with ruddy Light'ning Sport. 


Than Face theſe Nymphs that Grace the Britiſh 
(Court. 


Dreſs 


The Remedy of Love. 23 ”" 


DRESS. 


* ſhining Trappings of a gay Attire, 
Oft raiſe the killing power of Beauty higher, 
Adding freſh ardour to Love's native Fire. 
To Dreſs we oftner fall a Sacrifice, 


Than to the Glories of Victorious Eyes. 
To this and Paint G andR gh owe 


The Fame, which on their Charms the Beaus 
( beſtow. 


From Art even M—- es killing Features flow. 
The lovelyeſt Face, undreſt, but ſeldome Charms, 


And, when adorn'd, the homelyeſt ſometimes 
( warnis. 


Jewels and Cloaths,combine with pompous Pride? 
To Captivate the ſight, and every Blemiſh hide. 


All Eyes will ſhine, and caſt a Luſtrous Light, 


Where Art and Nature ftrive to paint them Bright 
Woman 
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Woman array'd in all her Glitt ring Art, 

Is always of her ſelf the Smalleſt part. 

So the Stage-Queens in Tragedy look fine, 


When by falſe Lights their Plaiſter'd Beautys 
( ſhine, 


And Ornamental Cloaths, to gild their frames 
( combine. 


But at Rehearſal, when undreſt they are, 

With ruful Forms the Punks our Senſes ſcare. 
Of all the Charms that Grace the fineſt Dame, 
The largeſt ſhare,her Splendid Robes will Claim. 
If you can Bribe the Treacherous waiting Maid, 


To be by Stealth, into the Room convey'd, 

— Rummage the Chamber round, you'll ſurely find 
Numberleſs objeAs to diſguſt your mind. 

Here padded Stays, there the falſe Tower lies. 
Then Spaniſh-wool, and whitening Waſhes 1 
Withother Loathſome fights t offend the Eyes. 


Ob- 
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Obſerve the Figure that your Miſtris makes, 
When in the Morning firſt the Lady wakes ; 


Mark well her Features ere ſhe leaves her Bed, s 


Before the gay Commode adorns her Head, 


Ando're her Cheeks the bright Vermillion's ſpread. 
The Nauſeous Puſs will make your Stomach turn, 


And you'll grow cold as jce, that once did Burn, 


Curling your Folly, you'll at laſt confeſs, 
You doated only on a Gaudy Dreſs. 


FEASTS. 


F Publick Feaſts, where ſtill in Crowds repair 


The Brisk, the Gay, the Witty and the Fair. 
Where the full Goblet walks the Sprightly round, 
And all the hours with flowing Mirth are Crown'd: 


For generous Wines Foment the raging Fire, 


Raiſing, like Oyl on Flames, the Paſſions higher. 
'D | And 
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And when the Soul's with double fury warm'd, 
By Beauty's rays tis apter to be Charm'd. 


PARK. 


H bene or be Part, where thronging Ladies 


( Swarm, 


And at High noon put on their Airs to Charm, 
Where hs s Shape,and D——wood's Features 


(warm. 
Where B— ton, D H, with fair C rin joyn d 


Call forth their Train of Charms to wound Man- 
(kind. 


So many Amorous Bargains there are Drove, 


As if St. James's was the Exchange of Love. 
Eeautys of every kind there daily meet, 
And with endearing words, their Lovers Greet. 
But v hen che Night with her fair Starry Train, 
| Has Sroddeg c 0 E the \ vaſt Atherial Plain. 


And 
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And Pale-fa&d Cynthia, with her Silver Beams, 


Darts trembling Light on Roſamonal's ſtreams. 
Beneath the Spreading Limes, ſoft joys they give, 


And from each other mutual Bliſs receive: 
As where the Purple Plague ſeverely Reigns, Y 
The dire Infection in the Sky remains, 


Till wholeſome Gales of Wind have Purg'd the 


(Plains. 
So from this Air, Poyſon'd with Amorous Breath, 


The tainted Blood Sucks i in Contagious Death. 
With Lightning's Force it flys through every Part, 
Nor ſtops till in has Seiz'd the Fainting Heart. 


Publick 
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Publick Walks. 


7 Etnot your Feet the Walks at Grajs-Jantread 


For every Path does to DeſtruAion lead. 
Avoid Spring-Garden, Lambeth, every Place, 


Where Beauty comes with a deſigning Face. 


There wanton Dames Spread their gay Female 
1 \ ( Arts. 


T” enfnare the Freedom of unwary Hearts. 

For when theſe Syn Scenes moſt Crowded are, 

'Tis ſti the Burning Seaſon of the Year. 
Thenthe warm Blood boils high within the Veins, 

Whilſt Love's ſoft Paſſioneaſy entrance Gains, 


And ore the mind with double violence Reigns. 
The ſmalleſt Spark of Beauty then can move, 
Him who is thus before diſpoſed to Love. 

So if on Touch · Wood the leaſt Fire but roul, 
The kindPd Atome will inflame the whole. 


Plays. | 
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P LAT S. 


1 * Crowded Theatres will Dangerous prove, 


There, in ſtrong Union, Beauty reigns witlir 
| (Love, 


Frequent them not, leſt Unawares you find, 
Some fatal Charmer to enflave your Mind. 
Thoſe warmer Climatescan with ſecret Art, 
Raiſe Vigo'rous Paſſion in the coldeſt Heart 


There wanton Cupid rules each ſhining Sphens. 
His Powerful Influence are the well dreſs't Fair. 


Adorn'd they (it in all their Bright Array, 
Paint, Patches, Jewels, make their Forms look 0 
And from the Box flaſh Beams that rival Day. 
Majeſtick Beauty in its Height appears, 

And that bright Circle ſeems a Heaven of Stars, 
Look not that way, nor caſt your Eyes around, 


Leſt you receive from thence a Mortal wound ; 
| But 
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But ſhou'd you ſcapeunhurt from thoſe fair Eyes, 
You ſurely fall by Beauty in Dil guize, 
Love's Ambuſcade, that takes you by Surprize. 
Mask'd with deſign, they'r Planted in the Pit, 
Toentertain you with Satyric Wit; 

Sharp Repartees your Expectation raiſe, 
From thence arifes Love's impetuous Blaze, 
Soft Muſick, Glorious Scenes, and Wit conſpire, 
To ſwell the Torrent of unruly Fire. 

And when the Soul on every ſide's beſet, 
Vainly we ſtrive to make a fair Retreat. 

If ſprightly Comedy your Temper huts, 

Then / Gallantry the mind delights, 


And Mirth the friend of Love, in your gay | 
( Breaſt excites. # 


If Lofty Tragedy adorns the Stage, 


Where Lovers ſigh, and dying Heroes rage. 
| B 
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B- le, by her Action warmth inſpires, 
And with Tranſporting thoughts your Boſom Fires. 


In moving Strains when B - makes her moan, 


All Hearts muſt ſoften, unleſs form'd of Stone, 
So Sweet's her Voice, ſo melting is her Tone. 

If webehold a lovely weeping Fair, | 
The mournful Image of her Feign'd deſpair 
Touches our Souls, and claimes a tender Tear. 
Oh ! there's Infection lodg'd in weeping Eyes, 
And Cupid from thoſe Cryſtal ſtreams will Riſe. 


Pity firſt ſoftens, and prepares the Mind, 
Thar Subtle Love a freeacceſsmay find, 


Baths 
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Baths and W ells. 


To the fam'd Baths, or Epſom: ne re retire, 


Where Ladies warm more than the Sum- 
(mers Fire, 


Beauty's fair Light gilds thoſe ſoft Min'ral Streams, 


Radiant as that which Shoots from Morning 
( Beams, 


From foaming Waves tis ſaid one Venus roſe, 

But here a Thouſand their Bright looks diſcloſe. 
He that beheld Diana Naked, dyed 

A Victim to her Cruelty and Pride. 

Then gaze not on Baths, leſt the Sight fatal prove, 
And you become a Martyr'd Slave to Love. 


For Beauty thence aſſumes new pointed Rays, 
Like the Sun riſing Brighter from the Seas. 


Balls. 


's, 
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BALL. 


; Void ſuch Scenes, where youthful Nymphs 


(advance, 


With ſprightly Airs to form a graceful Dance: 


Or force your Feet to tread the Artful round, 


Let no fond words your eaſie Temper wound, 
For Oh! the Circle is with miſchiefs Crown'd. 


Soft Glances, wanton motion of the Arms 
And Amorous geſtures bear reſiſtleſs Charms, 


If Gently you but preſs your Partner's hand, 
The Spirits ſwell almoſt beyond Command; 


But when your Arms her Slender waſt embrace, 
And your warm Lips print Kiſſes on her Face, ( 
Love ſpreads his Fixes around your Breaſt apace: 
An active heat invades the Labr'ing frame, 
And every trembling Fibre feels the Flame. 

F As 


8. 
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As when the Sun ſmiles on the Teeming Earth, 


And with prolifick warmth gives Nature Birth; 
It kindles every Plant, and Fragrant Flower, 


That lay Benum'd with Winter'schilling Power; 
So Dancing ſtirs the Seeds of Love that lay 


Slumb ring and quiet in our cooler Clay, 


Till its Bright riſing Flames force to our hearts 
(the way. 


Cho- 


. 


. 
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: 
: 


Chocolate- Houſe. 


_ Frequent Hippolito's or White's, 


Where amorous Heroes ſaunter out their 
(Nights, 
Where, in its height, Effeminate Softneſs Reigns 


And ſpreads it's poy ſon o're the Youthful Veins, 
Stamping Love's Image on the giddy Brains. | 
So much theſe Manſions for Intrigues arefam'd, 
That Capid's Office they may well be Nam'd. 


Hither rampant Dames, fed with Luxurious fare, 
In Coaches mask'd, to ſeek Gallants repair. 


Here Billet- deux are lodg'd, appointments made, 


And Sparks each Night drive on the fulſome 
( Trade 


In wanton Talk their thought: leſs hours th 
( ſpend, . 


And the nice Beautys of the Town commend. 
F 2 Each 


* 
7 
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- Fach ſtrives in Flatt'ring Words to praiſe Her moſt, 
Whom he has choſen for his nightly Toaſt. 

So Bright they make their darling Charmers ſhine, 
You'd think they were not Mortal , but Divine. 
'Such Commendations form'd with movin g Art, 
Wound, by Imagination's force, the Heart. 

And tho? you never View their killing Air, 


You'll fall a Victim to the fancy'd Fair. 


woes un. — — — — — ET Cn Ir EEE 1 — — — — — — — ͤ ö F2̃— eee 


MUSIC x. 


F Airs could once th infernal Powers charm, 
And flinty Proſerpine with Pity warm. 
If round the Bard, Beaſts, Woods and Stones would 
A 
Drawnby the Magick ofa Tuneful Song: 
No wonder Muſick ſhould attractive prove, 


And in the hearers Amorous paſſions move, 


For Harmony is ſtyPd, the food of Love. 9 
Muſick but ſerves to heighten our Deſire, 
As furious Winds aſſiſt a rouling Fire. 


Muſick has power to raiſe the Soul fo high, 

Till it expires with pleaſing Extaſie. 

The Trumpet's clangour breathing Martial 
( ſounds, 

The Warriors boſom with freſhCourage wounds 


Andat the Noiſe the foaming Steed rebounds. 
Soft 
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- Soft warbling Flutes, filld with melodious Breath, 
To Amorous minds, convey Tranſporting Death. 
Stand not attentive to a ſinging fair, 

For Love then enters at the Eyes and Ear.* 

In melting Notes when tuneful T—- ſings, 


Cupid forgets the labour of his Wings, 
And round her Lips with eager Pleaſure clings. 
Forbear to liſten to her wond'rous Song, 


For ſmiling Ruin dwells upon her Tongue; 
In vain from her fair Eyes you trembling fly, 


Iker but ſtrikes you with her Notes, you die, 


© Shot to the Soul with grateful Harmony. 


Poetry, 


POETRY. 


H, like a Pilot, knowing well the Coaſt 
On which his Freighted Veſſel once was 


With friendly caution, I adviſe you, ſhan 


The Rock on which moſt Youths till headlong 
(run. 


Perhaps you think the Maſe's heavenly Art, 
Will recommend you to the Lady's heart. 
Fond of that thought, in Verſe you Court your 


( Saint, 


And in ſoft Meaſures all your ſufferings Paint ; 


Which only ſerve t' increaſe your raging Flame, 


But want the power to melt the cruel Dame. 
There was a time when Numbers were admird, 


And tuneful ſtrains conſenting Maids inſpir'd : 


But 
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(loſt, 


1 
: 
F 
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But now alas Harmonious lays prove vain, 
The Virgins Laugli when youin Verſe complain 
From ſhining Dirt their Paſſions only riſe, 


Neglected at their Feet the Poet lies, 


Whib'ſt every gilded Fool is Charming in their 
| „„ BY. 


Of all the Studies that improve Mankind, 

Donot to Poetry incline your Mind. 

But if Poetic influence rul'd the Sky 

When you was Born, by Love your doom'd to die. 
Verſe, flowing Verſe, inſpires the Soul with flame, 
And on its Wings ſupports the Lovers Name. 


He that's a Poet is to Love no Foe, 

For Love and Poetry in one Cha nnel flow, 

And, as the Oał and Ivy join d, together grow. 
Read not the Labours of the Tuneful Nine, 
Where ſprightly turns, and moving paſſions ſhine; 


How 
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How Luſcious Poems you repeat, beware 

And let your Eyes Romantic tales forbear, 

With ſoft Epiſtles written to the Fair. 

ahl there's a wond'rous Charm in Artful ſounds, 

And, when with Ardour read, it Sweetly wounds. 


RF 42 ou * Low. 


SOLITUDE. 


en the gad Wood $ Obſcure en 
For lonely Walks indulgethe Fev'riſh/heat. 


There warbling Birds conſpire, with murm'ring 
( Streams 


To gild the Pomp of Love's fantaſtick Dreams. 
Rather frequent the Change, or Noiſy ſtreet, 


Where every ſtep the thronging Mob you meet, 
my endeavouring to Supplant your Feet. 
Perha ps amidſt that hurry, you may looſe 
Thoſe akeing thoughts which Solitude infuſe, 


Alone forbear to Rove, with folded Arms, 


Whilſt your mind's fixt on the Nymph's Heaven- 
| ( ly Charms; 


For when you walk with that dejected Air, 
Fancy preſents before your Eyes the Fair, : 


And on your ſighing Boſom ſtamps Deſpair - 
In 


The Remedy of Love. 43 
In Solitude the Fiend till Rages moſt, 


Whilſt in a crowd its fierceſt t Fury” s loſt. 
To anxious Love the night ſeems worſe than day, 


Whoſe In drives er en 
- (away 


Which on the Brain in 8 ban. hours rer 


FIT 


Norhide your weeping Face in gloomy Night: 
With chearful Friends beſure you hold diſcourſe, 
For there is lodg di in Friendſhip wondrous force 
To calm the Tumults ofa ſtormy Breaſt, 

And give a Love-fick mind the j joys of Reſt. 


G 2 
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Converſation of Lovers. 


Leſt Love his wonted power ſhould Re- aſſume, 


And your cold Breaſt once more his Throne be- 
(come. 


Here ſighing Lovers meet, * the 
room, 


A ſcalded Pate is quickly broke agen, 

And you by ſeeing may renew your pain. 

As the ſmall Pox, with its Contagious breath 
To Neighbouring regions, Wafts unerring Death. 
o Love's bright efflux from another's Soul, 
Yours to inflame, will often ſubtly roul, 

If upon Squinting Eyes, you fix your view, 

' Your apt to frame your ſiglit to look askew. 

One ſickly Beaſt makes the whole Herd unſound, 
And many things by bare Tranſition wound. 


The 
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The dry'ſt Furrows ſometimes Wat'ry grow, 


From Neighb'ring Rivers that their _ "hang 


Tis hard to ſhield from Fire our threaten'dhome, 
When curling Flames ſurround the adjacent Dome. 


Love's hidden warmth your Boſom will purſue. 
If you retreat not from th? infected Crew. 


Ca 
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Particular Places. 


# a & &# 


1 Places more than others, noxious prove, 


| ou conſcious to the Stolen hours of Love. 


Ferber the Place, where once the Fair was kind, 
And with endearing Arts bewitch'd your mind. 


Revolve not in your mind each Rapturous night, 


Which Crown'd your Tranſports with the ſoft 
| ( delight. 


Forget the moment when you ſaw her Charms, 
Sparkling with Luſtre in your Trembling Arms. 
For Love will at the fond Remembrance riſe, 
And force a Paſſage through your glowing Eyes. 
| As, when on Aſhes ſparks of Sulphur light, 
"thc Liſcleſs Atoms will agen look Bright. 3 


80 il kind thoughts of Raptures paſt, return, 


Th extinguiſl'd Fires will mount, and Fiercly 
| ( Burn. 
Some 


0 
* 
— 
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Some Taverns ſhun, the Dog, the Fleece ,the Roſe, 
Where plying Masks each night attack the Beaus. 
Upon the Stairs, in order rang d, they ſtand, \ 


Ready and willing at your leaſt command, FC 


15 
-- 7 


Who can help gatb'ring Fruit, when the boughs 
(court the Hand. 


When Food is for the longing Taſt prepar d 
And ſet before us, not to Eat is hard. 

Thoſe Stroling Punks with a gay outſide Charm, 
When ſprightly Wines the looſen'd Spirits warm, 


And from his Calm Repoſe the wanton God, 
| | (alarm. 
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KISSING. 


1 Ho cuſtom grants the Ceremonious bliſs 
Of taking from the Ladies lips a Kiſs. 
Let your averſion to Salutes be ſuch, 

As nere to Preſs them with the Gentleſt Touch. 


Hunger ariſes at the taſt of Food, 


And we grow Thirſty at the Cryſtal Flood 3 

So Kiſſing Fires with Love the youthful Blood. 
When ere you Gently Cruſh the Roſie ſpace, 
The Mantling torrent Fluſhes in your Face. 

A tingling Joy invades the Trembling heart, 
And every Nerve beats withthe grateful Smart. 


\ 


Tears. 


__ | 
\ 
- 5 
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TEARS, 


* 
19 
- 

F Ks 


Ly from the Beautys of a mournful Form, 
F For Ladiesdrelt in ſorrow always Charm. 
Truſt not a Woman that in grief appears, , 
She's Learn d in ſighs, and Eloquent in tears, 
Falſer than thoſe that Niles fell Monſter wears. 
By melting Tears their Lovers hearts they gain, 
As Flints diffolve, by Eating drops of Rain. 
Sooner they Conquer, by ſuch ſoſtning Wiles, 
Than by the Sun-ſhine of their Gayeſt ſmiles. 


C Oppo- 
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OPPOSIFTON. 


Ow,having ſhown the ſource whenceLove 
N 11115 1369; "1% proceells, 
And tlie ſoſt Fuel, that this /Pafſion-feetls: 

My Muſe prepares, to ſing the means to heal 
The raging Pains, that fighing Lovers feel, 

Uſe your endeavours $0-repel the Flame, 
When the firſt warmthinvadesthe youthful Frame. 
Reſtrain its, Vigour, While the Paſſions; young, 


Even ſo a Courſer with a a Strength leſs Strong, 
Þ eaſier ſtop, 1 when his ſwitt heels prepare, 
To win the Race, than in a ſull Carreer. 


Delays are Poyſon, and ſtill hurtful prove, 
And gathering as they. roul, add ſtrength to Love. 


Revolving time {wells Grapes with kindly juice, 
And males green Blades bright-yellow Con pro- 


uce. 
The 
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The loft) lb Tres whoſe Branches ſpreading wide, 
From fainting heat can the ſcorch'd Traveller hide; 
Firſt from a ſtender Fibrous twig aroſe, ) 
The weakeſt hands were once its powerful Foes: 
Now in the Earth immoveable it grows. (heat, 
With prudeatFore-fight look whence Springs your 
That from approaching harm you may Retreat. 
Oppoſe Love's firſt efforts; we oft prepare 
Relieving Med'cines with a Fruitleſs care, 8 

When the Diſeaſes are adva nc too far. 
Urge the work home, nor hearken to delay, 
| He that's unable to perform to Day 


To Morrow will be more, his power will wear | 
(away. 
Love acquires Vigour from ſoft words and Reſt, 


So the next Moment for revenge is beſt : 
Few Rivers from capacious Fountains flow, 


But many from joint Streams vaſt Torrents grow. 


H 2 | Ofr | 
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Oft have we ſeen, for want of timely care, 


The ſlighteſt wound a Fatal Gangreen wear. 
We ſooth our Paſſions, there lies all our blame, 


T hinking to Morrow will our hearts reclaim, 

To Morrow comes, but Oh! wee'r ſtill the ſame. 
Mean while around our Bowels ſpreads the Fire, 
And lurkin g unobſerv d, mounts hourly higher. 
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BY DEGREES. 


B* ſhould your firſt endeavours fail tocure 
The ſtubborn Paſſions of a fierce Amour, 
Letnot your Courage fink to black deſpair, 
Believing the Diſtemper paſt our care. 


Tis greater skill to heal an Ancient wound, 


Than when at firſt the part became unſound. 
I, who but now inſtructed you to Tame, 


By ſtern reſiſtance, the new-riſing Flame; 

No more of Force or Oppoſition Preach, 

But Mildneſs praiſe, and gentler methods Teach. 
Whether the Love that tings your Breaſt be young, 
Or elſe by time grown Vigourouſly ſtrong; 


Stop not the Rage of its impetuous courſe, | | 
For the firſt ſhock ſuſtains the greateſt force. 


Give 
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Give it but Leiſure to exhauſt its Fires, 

Calm as the Taper's blaze it ſoon expires, 
Whilſt oppoſition heightens our deſires. 

So furious Winds let looſe to Vex the Plain, 

On humble Shrubs exert their rage in vain; 

But if ſome Lofty Woods their ſtrength oppoſe, 
The Tempeſt Roars, and the Storm louder grows; 
The rooted Oaks from their Foundations torn, 
Are upwards to the Skys with Fury born. 
That Marriner as Mad we ſhould eſteem, 


4 


Who with audacious Arms would Plow the 
(Stream, 


If he an eaſier way the Flood could ſtem. 

A ſtormy Mind untractably ſevere, 4208 
Will not a Violent admonition bear, : 
Defer it till he ſeems inclinable to hear, 

And when his Reaſon holds the Peaceful Reign, 


Your wholſome Counſel may admittance gain. 
| He's 
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He's mad that bids a Mourning Matron ſpare 
To Crown her Darling's Funeral with a tear; 

' Amidft the height of ſuch a Solemn grief, 

It looks unſeaſonable to bring relief, 

But when the Storm is by ſoft ſhowers allay'd 8 
Wirh comfort then ſhe's eaſily eſfay d. 
On Med' cines timely given, ſucceſs attends, 


And Wine in Fevours drank, i in ruin ends. 
The Vices we would damp, we ofi flame, | 
By miffing of the Criſis when to tame. 

But when your Mind is willing to be freed 

From the Curſt Pains that make your quer Bleed, 
Obſerve theſe methods, ſorm d by Natural skill, 

So ſhall you Vanquiſh Loves internal ill. 


Employ- 
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EMPLOYMENT. 


\ A 2 not the flectinghours in wantoneaſe, 


Which proves indulgent to the {oft 
(di ſeaſe, 


The vacant ſpaces of yourtime employ _ | £ 
In manly toils, which Capid's powers deſtroy, | 
Action the ſureſt Charm againſt the potent Boy. 


The cunning archer ſhuns that Mortal's breaſt, 
Which is by ſpri ghtly ardour ſtill poſſeſs d; 
But,with his ſubtle Meretricious Arts, 
Secretly ſlides into unactive hearts. 

Strait to the Swain on gladſom wings he flys, 
Who lives Supine, and drown'd in Pleaſure lies. 
Love lights his Torches at a lazy Fire, 

And ſlotliful Souls burn moſt with gay Deſire; 


Whilſt 
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Whilſt active Spirits, it's Blandiſhments diſda in, 

And will not wear the vile inglorious Chain. 

That loyt' ring courſe of Life neter keep in view, 

Which Men of Figure conſtantly purſue. 

In Bed they Loll till Noon, as ſoon as dreſt, 

To the Blew-Poſts,or the nice Rummer halt. 

Where dainty Viands, and Burgundian juyce, 
Irregular Paſſions in the heart produce. 


And when their Brains are warm'd with fumes of 
(Wine, 


Each ſtroling Face they meet, appears Divine; 


All night they Game, when the Morn dawns, un- 
( dreſs, 


And thus compleat the round of Idleneſs. 
When ever ſleep it's downy Chain unties, 


From the allurement of your Bed ariſe; . 


For while you lie, Stretch'd at your eaſe andy 
( warm, # 


Acrow'd of wiſhful thoughts around youſwarm, 


Which, join d to wanton dreams, the Fancy harm. 
I | AS 
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As fenny Soils delight the ſounding Reed, 


And Poplars beſt in lucid Streams ſucceed, 
3o Love thrives moſt white wantonneſs bonds, 
And languid Idleneſs the boſom Crowns. 
He that's not fond of ſuch a ſhameful Gueſt, 
By various ways may Chaſe it fromhis Breaſt. * 


4 
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STUDY. 


Ith Reſolution, and a Steady pace, 
The Rugged Path that leads to Learning 


( trace; 


Your Temper fix, and your looſe thoughts apply, | 
To the deep ſecrets of Philoſophy, " 


Before whoſe ſhining Beams the miſt of Love 
( will fly; 


So Ominous Birds, and Phantoms of the nigh. 


At the approach of Morning take their Elight. 
Aided by that,you may with eaſe oppoſe, 

The Paſſions, and the Senſes, (till our Foes, 
Which with the underſtanding hourly jarr, 

And wage with Reaſon an eternal War. 

Purſue the Study of the wrangling Hall, 

Where Frontleſs S ne and ſcoulding D--e/ Bawl. 
The bulky Pandefts of the Law explore, 


And Littleton with daily Pains read o're. 
12 The. 
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The Barb'rous terms thoſe crabbed Volumes bear, 
Will wound withgrating ſounds young C upid's Ear; 
Struck with the noiſe he*]] take his haſty Flight, 
Nor ever dare to ſtand a ſecond Fight. 
But ſhould the Law your gayer fancy cloy, 

Let uſeful Hiſtory your hours employ. 

Where crimes of all Complexions you may find, 

Bravely perforn*d by vicious Womankind. 
| "There, when a Chremneſtr« you behold, | 
Bath'd in her Husbands Blood, in lewdneſs bold; 
A Meſſalins reeking from the Stews, = 
And Tallia her Father's breathleſs Corps abuſe ; 
With indignation you'll the Sex ſurvey, 
And by that Nobler fire drive Love away. 


War. 


W A R. 
2 Sons of Mars, whom Britiſbardour warms, 
4 And War in all it's dreadful Glory Charms, 
Whoſe youthful Limbs the Shining toil can bear 
Toruſh amidſt th* embattld Ranks prepare. 
In Camps your ſafe from Love's bewitching Powers 


For he ne'er ſteals upon your Martial hours. 
The pomp of Battle, and the Soldier's crys, 


Whoſe Shourings | ſeem to ſhake the trembling 
Skys, 


With Horrour will the puny God Surprize. 

The rouling T hunder of the Noble War, 

Wil from your Breaſt the feather'd Deity Scare. 
Imitate O mond, rough, C—ts, and thoſe, 


Wbo for the Nation's good their Lives expoſe ; 
Rather than Sneakingly at home Reſide, 


And by vile Flatt'ry nouriſh Female Pride. 


* wy 
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A fair Occafion now demands your force, 
To ſtop th? inſulting Gallic Hrant's courſe. 
Around Europa's Plains with proſperous Armsꝰ 
He ſpreads the Fury of his loud Alarms. 
Or with the Auſtrian Hero now Advance, 4 
To ſend uſurping Anjou back to France; 
Drive his Battalions through che Bloody Field, 
Making at once the God and Monarch y ield. 
Victorious Laurel ſhall your brows adorn, 


And Love and Lewis both your Valour mourn. 
A double Triumph ſhall your conqueſt Crown, 


' Whilſt Royal ANNA's pleas d your Aid to own. 


The 
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THE COUNTRY. « | 


F Ar from Auguſtas ſtately Towers remove, 
That Nurſery of Wit and idle Love. 

To ſome ſmall Hamlet inſtantly retire 

The ſcene of Innocence, and Chaſt deſire, 8 
Unſulli d yet by Capids, luſtful Fire. | 
Where only ſwarthy Maids, and Sun-burnt Dames 
Are daily ſeen, unskil'd in kindling Flames. 
There you may calmly live, and doubtleſs find; 
Various amuſments to divert your mind. 

Whoſe inoffenfive Charms your Soul may pleaſe, 
And keep your Boſom from the vile diſeaſe. 


Oft, when the ſeaſon of the year is come, 


To w 'ound with plow-ſhares the Earth's fertile 
( Womb. 


Then 
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. Then Sow the grateful glebe that will return, 

In plenteous crops, vaſt loads of Shining Corn. 
Anon with gentle Arms to turn the Graſs, 

Ore which the ſcorching Sun-beams fiercely paſs; 
Then calmly ſtretch'd beneath the new made hay 
Whoſe odorous ſweets around perfumes convey / 
In peaceful joys to waſt the Burning day. 

Then pluck the apples from the pregnant bough, 
Which ſcarce ſuſtains the weight that · bends it low. 
Hark! how the Rivers,gently Murm ring, glide 
Orte ſhining Pebbles in their wanton pride. 

Look ! how. the Goats the ſeraggy Mountains 
TE (climb, 
Whilſt feecy Flocks feedon the fragrant Thyme ; 
On Oaten Reeds the harmleſs Shepherd plays, 
Soft Rural ſtrains, and unaffected Lays. 

The gaudy Beauties of the blooming Spring, 


To charm your Eyes, a thouſand Glories bring. 


Thoſe 


Tlhoſe Vernal hours will claim your Grafting care, 
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To make young Trees Adoptive branches bear 


And foreign Fruit on Native ſtocks appear. 
The waving Corn, when Harveſt crownsthe Fields 
With yellow Sheaves, a lovely proſpect yields ; 


When Wintry Froſts embrace the ſhivering . 
( Earth, NY 


Bright chearful Fires will warm the glowing ä 
( Hearth, 


And humming Beer,raiſe high the Spiritof mirth. 


Sometimes on fiery Courſers born, whoſe Speed 


The ſwiftneſs of rhe ruſhing Winds exceed; 


With deep mouth'd Hounds to chaſe the timerous 
(Deer, 


Or o're the Plain to drive the trembling Hare; 
When once theſe pleaſures entertaining prove, 


You will not liſten to ſeducing Love. 


K Thoughts 
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Thoughts of a Miſtriſs ne er will break his reſt, 


| Whoſe harras'd Body is with toils oppreſt. 


Serenely calm his Mid-night hours will roul, 
Nor will intruding Love diſturb his Soul. 
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ABSENCE. 


F Ly from the ſight of that Victorious Maid, 
| h By whom your freedom was at firſt betray d; 
To ſome far diftant Northern clime repair, 
Where the cold influence of the bleaky Air 


May damp your paſſion for the haughty Pair. 
For abſence often does Succeſsful prove, 

To mitigate the rage of deſperate Love, 

At the dearCharmer'sname perchance you'll weep, 
Your tremb ling Feet ſcarce on their Journey keep. 
If you perceive a- Loathing to be gone, 

With greater eagerneſs ſtill urge them on. 4 
Should Thunder roar and the Blew-lightning ſhine, 
Or Storms beat hard, delay not your deſign. 

Ask not how many Miles already's paſt, 


But to the deſtin'd Goal with Vigour haſt, 
| | K 2 On 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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On London look not back with wiſhful Eyes, 
Nor think time tedious, tho” it ſwiftly Flys. 


To leave the Fair your fixt reſolves maintain, 


| And ore your Love a Part bias Conqueſt gain. 


Perhaps nice Sparks may call theſe Rules ſeyere, 
Tis own d; nor will I ere deny they are. 

Convulſive Strugglings,ſure muſt ſeize his heart, 
Who from his Charmer s ſight is doom'd to part, 


But to be cur d who will not bear the Smart ? 
Of down our Throats we're foro d to pour, in haſt, 
Reſtoring draug ghts, tho! N auſcous to the 1 aſt; 
To fave our Bodies, we 're com pel'd to feel 
The painful Tryal of the burning Steel, 

And Drink's deny'd us tho* we flame like Hell. 


No torture's ſo extream, but we'll endure, 


When tis delign: q t eſſect a deſperate Cure. 


f 


What 
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What Wretch would then refuſe to bear the. 
( Pain? 


That 1 on Abſence, ſince it cools the Brain, 


And purges Love from every boyling Vein. 
The firſt Eſſays of Abſence ſtill appear, 


To wound the Mind with Torments moſt 
( Severe: 


But when forgetfulneſs has heal'd the Smart, 
With unconcern it fits upon the Heart. 
Perhaps to leave your Native home you Mourn, 
Yet you will go, tho? eager to return. 

"Tis not the hopes of ſeeing. that once more, 
But the bright Eyes of Her whom you adore, 


That from your hated exile Charms you o're. 
If you return not Dead to ſoft deſires, 


Your breaſt will glow again with Amorous 
( Fires. 


Ab- 


* 
* 
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Abſence defign'd to cure will Noxious prove, 
By giving Courage to rebellious Love. 


The Beauteous Nymph from whoſe bright Charms 
( you fiew, 


Will i in your Boſom ſiercer Flames renew. 


RESOLUTION. 


Pite of her Charms your Reſolution hold, 
8 And, having gain d a Conqueſt, ſtill be bold. 
Souls firmly bent, the force of Love deſpiſe, 

| For Capid if Reſiſted, always Plys. 


Re- 
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Reſtectiuns on the Sex. 


Hould your affairs oblige yo ur ſtay fo > 


8 


That you in Town muſt every day appear, 
And, tho deſirous, cannot ſhun the Fair. 

The nobleſt method to revenge the Pain, 

Is, without Groaning, to ſhake off your Chain 
But ſure tis hard, without concern, to part, 
And tear her Image from your bleeding Heart; 
He that's ſo Brave's above the being defin' d, 1 
Nor are my Rules for that Great Soul deſign'd, 


But ſuch as want the Power,yet are as well 
(Inclin'd. 
Oft make Reflections on the cunning Sex, 


How many ways they ſtrive Mankind to Vex. 
One day they*r Sullen, Splenatic, and Sad, 
The next they'r Merry, Frolickſome and Mad. 


Bear 
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Bear in your mind their eloſe intriguing wiles 
Their Jilting humours, and deluding ſmiles, 
Their lofty looks, and mis-becoming ſcorn, 


Which on their Brows in Courting hours are 
(worn. 


Who would be doom d the ſervile pains to bear, 
The awful diſtance, and obſervant Ear, 

That till attend our Courtſhip to the humorous Fat 
Better with dull Laborious hands go plow, | 
Than thus debaſe our ſelves, and ſtoop fo low, 
To waſt our youth in the damn'd fawning trade 
And be the jeft of Madams waiting maid. 
Fancy her lewd, tho ſhe her hand denys, 

And, with affected modeſty in her Eyes, | | 
To every Queſtion baſhfull replys. 

Your back once turn'd, the curſt deſembling Fair 
Aſſumes the wildneſs uſual to her Air, 

Laughs out aloud, and turns to ridicule, 

The fond addreſſes of her Amorous Fool. 
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Then Maskd and Hooded, drives it in the dark, 
ToWhite's, the Play-houſe, or th' Intriguing Park 
OnThund'ring Wheels to meet her favour'dSpark.J. | 
Suppoſe you View his Arms Embrace the Dame, 
And her Eyes Sparkling with a humid Flame; 
Fancy the Hero in your Damſels Arms, 
| Whilk ara diſtance you admire her Charms. 
The Black Idea, will not fail to move 
Far from your Breaſt, all thoughts of Nuptial Love. 
Some Choice Reflections cull from Javene/s lines, 
Where, in her Native Vileneſs, Woman ſhines. 
With ſpiteful Joy revolve each bitter page, 
e 


Which with the Noble Fire of Satyr's Rag 
Laſhes the Beauties of the Roman Age. 
But you perhaps will ay, their Monſt'rous Crimes 
Are never practis d in our Modern times; 


Therefore ſuch dealing is not juſt, nor Fair, 


The Dames of Rome, with Albion's to G 
L i | | 
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In whoſe bright Compoſition, oft are joyn'd, 
The form of Venus, and Dianas Mind. 


Miſtaken Youth! all Women are the ſame, 
Equally prone to all that blackens Fame, 


Tho” ſome have more diſcretion to conceal their 
( Shame. 


No more let Fame of Cleopatra tell, 

Egypt's fair Punk, or painted Jezabel. 

Since London has Nymphs out ſhining theſe as far, 
As the Sun's Light excells the ſmalleſt Star; 
So early Lewd, it may almoſt be ſaid, 

That they were Born without a Maiden-head. 
For tho they ſeem cold, yet in their Boſoms dwell 
Peſuvins, ns, and Mount Mongibel, 

Nor are their Flames to Man alone confin'd 

But wildly raging, ſcizc on there own kind; 


& 


T heir Paſhon ſes now from Female Charms, 


Apg Man hey mimick i in each other's Arms. 


yet 
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Yet here ſome Deeds of theirs remain Tea 


Left Nature at the tale ſhould ſtrait grow cold 
' Toogroſs for Words, for Modeſt Ears two bold 

Nay even on Vices Maſculine, they Encroach, 
And ore cold Tea, Obſcene diſcourſes Broach. 
Could you but hear each N ight, the fine Harangue 
They make in Private to their Female Gang, 
When warm'd with Ratafian juyce, they Reel, 
And in broad Tales ſtrive which ſhall moſt excel. 
The burning Blood into your Cheeks would Ruſh, 
And Betty Sands, were ſhe now Living, Bluſh. 
Might we but Search ſome Ladies Cloſets round, 
Perhaps the Shelves, and Tables might be found 
With Smutty Books and Brandy- bottles Crown d. 
Nor are the Seeds of Vice in Age leſs Strong, 
Than in the Boſom of the giddy Young ; 
For ſhamleſs Matrons, with Induſt riods Pains, 


Bawd for their Daughters now, and ſhare the gains. 
L 2 Har- 


— 
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Harbour the worſt of thoughts of Womankind, 
They'll cool the amorous Fevour of the Mind. 
Believe them Vain, Conceited, Mercenary Proud, 
Ugly, Ill natur d, Lewd, Impertinent and Loud. 
Hence the diſtaſtful Seeds of fate will Riſe, 
And the whole Sex ſeem odious in your Eyes. 
If to your Miftrifs Nature has been kind, 

Be allways to her bright Perfections blind. 

If any faults ſhould in hex Frame appear, 


Be ſure to mark them with the Niceſt care. 

Zhould wond* rous Beautys grace her ſhining form, 

You muſt want Eyes to view each Luſt'rouscharm. 
If ſhe'seſteem'd a Celebrated Dame, 

Explode the Town, and their dull Fancy blame. 

Examice ſt cictly every fault that lies, 

Ibvious to ſight, diſrob d of all diſguiſe, - 


nd wittily contrive to cheat your Eyes. 
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If Plump, unwieldly let the Fair be thought, 


If Brown, then Black, if Slender,Leanneſsis a fault. 


If ſhe's well-bred;think her a Flaunting minx, 
If rude, her carriage of the Country ſtinks. 
Beg her to ſhow tir Skil in that themoſt, 

Of whoſe performance ſhe the leaſt can boaſt. 


The hooting Bird that rends the Mid-night Air. 
If awkard and unskild in tripping Feet, 
Often to dance the baſhful Maid Intreat. 

If unpolite her Language ſhould appear, 
Raiſe ſome diſcourſe, that your attentive Ear 
Her clowniſh dialect may often hear. 

Tho” at each ſtep ſhe Shakes the trembling Elvor 
Swear ſhe treads light, and beg her walk it ore, 
If ſwagging Breaſts her Riſing cheſt adorn, 


Let no fine Steinkerk round her Neck be worn. 
"4 


Preſs her to Sing, tho' ſhe's a Voyce would ſcare, 
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Has ſhe weak Eyes, or Teeth that ſtand awry, 
Relate ſome Tales to make her laugh or cry, 
That the defects more plainly may appear, 
When ſhe prepares to Weep, and when to Sneer, 
If ſuch harſh Methods are but well Improv'd, 
They'll raiſe your (corn of her whom 5 lovid. 


ON 
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ON M ARRIAG E. 


7 Bſerve the various Plagues that Crown his? 
O Who Raſhly ventures on that * 
| call'd Wife 
Doom d to eternal Noiſe, and daily Strife. 
oh! what a length of Torments does he prove, 
Only for one ſhort Honey moon of Love; 

For all his hours beſides are Cram'd with Cares 
Heart-burning thoughts, deep Sighs, and reſtleſs 
Slave to his Vaſſal, Rob'd of Liberty, 1221 
And only Death, can ſet his Sorrows free. 

Could Women once be taught to be Sincere, 
We then might chuſe a Wife with prudent care. 
But now in vain we uſe our utmaſt Arts, 

To ſearch the Bottom of their canker d Hearts. 


In whoſe dark Caverns ſtill there brooding lies 


A hoard of gay unnumber'd Vanities, 3 
Which, during Court-ſbip, ſlyly they diſguiſe. | 
— * 3 | But 


; 
| 


And her ſhrll Tongue her Husband's Senſe 
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But when the fatal Marriage-knot is ty d, 


And ſhe begins to looſe the Name of Bride, 
Then her Il-humours that in ſecret lay, 

To the aſtonifh't Wretch their rage diſplay ; 
And ſhethatbefore appear d all Soft, and Mild, 
Strait grows a Pury, Terrible, and Wild. | 
With Clam'rous Noiſe the Ecchoing roof reſounds, 


(Confounds. 
If Rich, ſhe thinks ſhe may Command by Law, 


While with her Portion ſhe'll your Perſon awe. 
Than this no fortune ſure can well be worſe, 
For a Rich Wife is but a Gilded Curſe. 

If ſhe by chance is Vertuous, then the Noiſe, 


Ariſing from that Pride, your Peace Deſtroys,\ 
£5: And you will wiſh a Whore had been your C 


(Choice. 
Whom want of Fame, would give her care to pleaſe, 


And not your Ears with daily boaſting teaze. Fa 
mM 
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But if Immoderate warmth inſpires her 18 
Then ſhe, for want of Bridal rites * 


And Vows no Man hood in your boſom Reigns. 
To Doctors - Commons, {trait ſhe bends her Courſe \ 
Where ſwearing you Impoteat, obtains divorce. 
Then being forc'd her portion to return, 2 1 * 


' Unpiti'd, and in Silence you may Mourn, | 


Your idr Fame, expoſed to publick Gora. * 5 


1111 
Thouſands of Ils belides in Marriage | dwell, 
Too Black and Num'rous for my Muſe to teln 
But theſe are enough to make you early Fly 


From Love, the Road that leads to Miſery, 
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A SINGLE LIFE. 


1 Aang View'd the Torments that 
7. ( attend 


A Flame, that does in Nuprial Fetters end; 
Now fix your Eyes upon a Single State, 
On which a train of Heavenly comforts wait. 
The Marrid Life is but a Diſmal Scene, 


Stuck round with Thorns, inſtead 5 Chearful 
(Green. 


But this e muſt allure your Eyes, 
Where ſuch a throng of blended Beautys riſe. 

No loud Domeſtick jarrs, diſturb his reſt, 

Who is with this Celeſtial ſtation Bleſt 8 


But Peace ſtill Reigns the Goddeſs of his Breaft.C 


No Anxious grief with eating Venome preys 


Upon his Sleepleſs Nights and bitter Days 3 


But : 


2 _——_— 
ii 
* | , 


— * 
, 


But Sptinging Pleaſures the ſoft hours adorn, | 
And his whole Life's one gay contindd Morn. 
Behold a Steer to Labour yet -utibroke, 


Whoſe youthful Neck nere worethe galling Yoke, 


How brisk he skips around the verdant Plains 
And thro? the Meads with boundleſs freedom 


( Reigns | 


wilt the dull Oxe,Condem'd to drag the plow. 
- Beneath a daily weight is forced to bow. 
Theſe are juſt Emblems of each different ſtate, 


That teach you * to cliuſe, and which to 
(hate: 


Who would forſake a Walk, whoſe pleaſant 
f round, Y 


With Fragrant Flowers, and Vernal ſweets was 


( Crown'dh © 


For one where Thorns and Hemlock load the 
( Ground; 


Vet this is the caſe of him who for « Wiſe, 
Quits the dear Pleaſures of a Single-life. 


M 2 
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Un- 


— 
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bn my inge has C Charms to pleaſe 


Sor 1 Soul, edule not Love's diſeaſe ; 
But with a warmth defend your Liberty, 
And live, ag Nature firſt deſign'd you, Free. 
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| EXAMPLE. 


wp! | 
Ince *is vl known Example will prevail, 


When wholſom Precepts, and good Coun- 
( (el fail, 


This Mornful Story I from Ovid choſe, 
Which may your Mind to hate the Sex Alifpoſe. 


Jphis, a generous Youth, tho? low in Fame, 


With Love beheld Anaxerete's Frame, 


Erom Teucer's noble Race, the charmer came. 


Through every Vein the ſubtle Poyſon rouPd, 
Thence Elames aroſe too fierce to be controul'd, 


Long time with all his beſt Efforts he ſtrove, 

To ſtop the growth of his preſumptuous Love; 
At length, when reaſon could ciot calm Deſpair, 
With ſuppliant looks he went to- Court the Fair. 
In all the ſoftneſs of a Lover's ftrain, 


Tun he told the Ny mph his wond'rous pain, 
Sometimes 
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Sometimes he begs her Confidant, to plead 
His mournful Cauſe, in hopes ſhe might Succeed ; 
Sometimes with piteous words allures a Friend, 
Upon whoſe Faith he firmly could depend, 
To be his advocate, and beg the Fair 
To prove Indulgent to his acdent Prayer. 
Expreſſive Lines, writ with the ſofteſt Art, 
Declare the ſuff rings of his Bleeding Heart; 
With amorous chaplets he her Doors adorn d- 


Diſtain'd with Tears, which his fond 8 
( Mourn' 


His tender Limbs, whole Nights the * 
pre 


ne- 'd to Winds and Rain, his anxious Breaſt þ 
Grew unaquainted with the joys of Reſt. 


She Raging worſe than the tempeſty' yous Main 
— 


When foaming Waves Swell W its watry plain, 
Converts 
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Converts her Beauty to ſevereſt Frowns, 
Which on his Boſom fix much deeper wounds. 
The haughty Maid, his generous warmth diſdains, 
And, with inſulting ſpeeches, mocks his pains. 
Iphis, whoſe Love-fick Soul was hourly torn 
With paſſion grown too mighty to be born, 
Diſdain'd toLanguiſh long beneath her ſcorn. 
Wrought up to Madneſs, thus he ſilence broke; 
And at her Door, theſe piercing accents ſpoke · 
Farewell Anaxerete cruel Maid! 
No more ſhall you my lighted Flame upbraid, 
No more my Paſſion ſhall your Ears offend, 


Since with my Life, my fond complainings end; 


Wanton in Smiles, {ing Io pear now, 

And let Victorious Laurels bind your brow. 
*Ore a torn Heart in Sportive Triumph Ride, 
That falls a Martyr to your Female Pride; 


Yes 


e 
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Yes, L will die, embrace the peace Grave, 
Proud of being call'd yourBarb'rous Beautys Slave? 
Thus dying, to the World my F ate ſhall prove 


That, in ſome meaſure, I deſervd your Love; 2 
Even your inhuman, and relentleſs Soul, 

Spite of its? ſcorn, ſhall with Compaſſion roul 0 
Nor ſhall my Death be told by babbling Farr a, 
But your own Cruel Eyes ſhall view the ſamc 1 


mp p 


Toglut your Vengeance on my breathleſs Frame. ) 
O love Supreatn'! if thy Immortal care, 
Reſpefts the Actions of our lower Sphere, 
Grant that Succeeding times may read my name, 
And what I Wut in Life, duke up in Fame. ö 


Then towards the poſtswith Garlands 'often 
't Crown'd, a 


* 


— 


die lies his arms and Eyes, in ſorrow drown'd. 


High on the Top the fatal Cord he ty'd, 
This ſure will fauiche her Flinty Pride: 


Thus 


\ 
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Thus ſaying, with all his weight he forwards Sprung 
Andonthe door, the ſtruggling Burden hung. 
Struck with the ſounding Force,it open flew, 
Preſenting the ſad Spectacle to view. 

With horrour ſeiz'd, the Servants ſhrik'd aloud, 
And in confuſion round the body Croud. e 


Not all their Arts could vital heat reſtore, 
Back to his Mother the dead Corps they bore; | | 
She beats her aged Breaſt, and rends her hair, | | 
In all the agony of Wild deſpair ; | 
Her feeble Arms his pallid Limbs embrace, 2M 


Then waſhes o're with pious Tears his Face, 


And on his Cheeks ſpreads fruitleſs warmth 
apace, 
But now the hour of Burial being come, 


In pomp they bear him to his ſilent Tomb: 
Near to that ſtreet through which the Funeral came, 


Anaxerete dwelt; that ſcornful Dame.; | 
The 
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The hideous yellings, and diſtracted crys, 
With terrour did th' aſtoniſht Maid Surprige, 
Yet with a Smile, that Seem'd to ſpeak delight, 
Wee ll view Cry d ſhe) this mighty ſhocking ſights 
Scarce had her Eyes beheld the fatz! bier, 

But their extended Balls grew ftiff with fear; 
The life's warm ſtream her azure veins ſorſook, 
And her whole Frame a Flinty hardneſs took, 

To ſtir her head and feet ſhe ſtrove in vain, 

Fixt in one ſettled Poſture both remain, c 


Transform'd to ſtone, the juſt reward of br 
| Diſdain. 


Here you have ſeen a wretched Youth betray'd 
To ſhameful Death, by a relentleſs Maid, 

Let his Misfortunes learn you to beware 
How you addreſs a haughty charming Fair. 


For tho' the ſtory's feign'd, on this depend, 


Millions of Lovers thus their days would end, 
It 
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If cruel Beauty, that delights to kill, 
Had but a Power extenſive as its Will. 


DISSIMULATION. 


By women Counterfeit, when moſt you burn 


Mad for their Charms, yet ſeem to light 
(their Scorn. 


Should your ſcorch'd heart glow with Ætnean flame, 
Look cold as Alpine rain before the Dame, 

Should your {ad Soul be torn with anxious cares, 
And your ſwoln Eyes be like to burſt with Tears: 
Let not their Streams before your Miſtreſs flow, 
But all the marks of cold Indifference ſhow. 

This then ſhe Triumphs with a Barbarous pride, 


When down your Cheeks the mournful Torrents 
( glide. 


N 2 Let 
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Let your gay looks conceal your inward pain, N 


Nor of your reſtleſs Nights to her complain, 


But with a feigned Laugh deſpiſe her fierce diſ- 

| ( dain. 
When ere you meet the haughty frowning Fair, 
Sing, or take Snuff, with a regardleſs Air. 


Oft when we cloſe our Eyes, diſſembling ſleep, 


Subſtantial ſlumbers ore our Temples creep; 
So counterſeiting Scorn, when preſt with Love, 


May real Paſſion from the Heart remove. 


Love thrives by uſe, by uſe tis cruſh'd again, 
He that has once well learnt the Art to feign, : 


May bid defiance to the Amorous pain. 


Va- 


Variety of Miftreſſes. 
4 


N f Ou that are bent the force of Love to tame, 
Make two at once the Rivals of your flame; 


For even the ſtrongeſt Paſſion, when it flows 
In double currents, ſtill the weaker grows. 


The fierceſt Blaze is eaſily ſubdu' d, 
When the bright Flame is Choak'd with loads of 


(Wood. 


A new Amour a ſtale Intrigue deſtroys, 


And ſated Love muſt yield to freſher joys. 


As Poyſons conquer Poyſons, ſo one Flame 
Expells another from the Love-ſick Frame. 
Fond of Oenone, Paris ſtill had been, 

Had not his Eyes the Beauteous Helen ſeen, 
Atrides, doom'd by wrathful Heaven to part, 


And tear Cruseis is from his Bleeding heart; 


Made 
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94 The Remedy of Love. © 
Made Fair Bryſeis fill the vacant ſpace, 
And, in theRapturesof ons ſoft embrace, 
Bury*d the Memory of her once Lov'd face. 
Theſe ſhining precedents from Hiſtory prove, 
That change of Miſtreſſes wilt weaken Love: 
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Food and Wine. 


THat 1 may well perform in every part, 
The wholſom function of ? Machaon's Arts 


Here I deſign Phyſitian-like to treat 
Of what you ought to Drink, and what to Eat, 


Since all Diſtempers riſe and fail by Meat. 
High Sawces, Soups, avoid ; provoking Food, 
That cauſe impetuous boundings in the Blood ; 


Jellys, Eringoes, Chocolate, forbear, 

With the long Bill of more Luxurious fare, 5 
Feed on cool Herbs, that keep the Body ſpare. 
Wins, moderately drank, Injurious prove, 

But large inceſſant Draugbts, diſable Love. 

So gentle Rain revives the Sun-ſcorcht Flowers, 
But if th? unfriendly Sky too fiercely pours, 8 
They'r cruſht beneath the weight of ſtormy 


/ Showers, 
E N. 


| 
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ENJOYMENT 


Hould all theſe Recipes Succeſsleſs prove, 


> Fruition is the certain cure of Love. 
Suppoſe the Lady ſhould conſent at laſt, 


\ To make amends for all your ſuff'rings paſt, 


Fond of the grant, and eager for her Charms, 
You claſ p her Beauty in your trembling Arms ; 
Extatic joys at firſt your Soul ſurpriſe, 
And ſpeechleſs raptures play around your Eyes. 
But when a Calm ſucceeds, and Love retires, 
Pak'd, and difarm'd of all its Vigorous Fires; 


Expoſe her Glories naked to the day, 


; - WhoſeſearchingBeams will numerous faults betray; 


And by a ſight of what her Cloaths Conccal, 


The furious Motions of your Paſſion quell. 


Ihen ask your reaſon, if that Moments bliſs 


E: Empty, and vain as a ſaluting Kiſs, N 
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Be Worth thoſe tedious hours of curſt farigues 
That you Employ to compals an Intrigue. = 
Soon as the Feav'riſh fit ſorſakes your veins, 
And the cold Ague of IndifPrence reigns, 


; Could you behold your own def ponding look 
In ſome fair Glals, or a reflecting Brook, 

| How o're your Face a conſcious Shame is ſpread, 

Still to be va nquiſh'd in the am'rous deed, 


Whilſt your fair Charmer yet unconquer'd lies, 
And ſilently upbraides you with her Eyes 
The ſenſual joy hencefor ward you'd forſwear, 
In which even Brutes may claim an equal mare; 
Abſtracted Pleaſures would your mind engage, 
Far nobler than fruition's Goatiſh rage. 


Yet tis the end at which our wiſhes aim, 


The nauſeous Object of the brighteſt Flame, & 


Our paſſion eas d, we loath the fineſt Dame. 
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For this we Court with fawning ſmiles the Fair, 
Sigh, Ogle, Die, look Haggard, and' deſpair, 
Why are our moments worn in Sighs and Tears ? 


Why beats the remblin Heart with hopes and 
* 
The hopes of gaining, and the fears to looſe * 


The homly bliſs, which none but Brutes ſhould 
chuſe, 


Are what diſtract the order of the Soul, 

And make our frantick paſſions. wildly roul. 
Who would thus wrachedly his hours wag 
To reap the loathſom momentary joy, 

Whoſe dull poſſeſſion does the Spirits Cloy. 8 


Tis' Prudence ſure to ſhield our Souls from Love, 


Since only ſuch vile means its cure can prove. 
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He Work is finiſht; caſt a gracious ſmile 


| A Enamour d Youths, to Crown my gen- 
10 ( erous tall. 


Since I've endeavour'd to repell the harms 
That may arife from ſcornful Beauty's Charms, 
Vainly I teach an Art, who cannot heal 

The bleeding Wounds that my own Spirits feel. 
I own the force of Love, and Beauty's power, 
Groaning beneath their Tyranny each hour. 


Nine tedious years I've born Loves racking pain 


Fixt in my breaſt its hopeleſs Fires remain, 5 


And for Paſtors ſtill I burn in vain. 
The glorious blaze diſſolves my mortal Frame, 


And meltsdown Life before th* impetuous flame 
To others may theſe rules more happy prove 


Thea I have found them, to aſſwage their Love. : | 


. 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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I Love to fiercely, with a zeal to great 


—— " 


For Humane Aid to mitigate its heat; : 
Only the damps of the cold Grave can cure 


The pains Paſtora gives, and I endure. 2. 
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